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THE TURBAN, 
A Turkish Tale. 


( Continued.) 


“ Your air, your manners, I ob- 
served before ; nay, the very tone 
of your voice is like him ; and this 
strong, this striking resemblance, 
was my inducement to present 
you with a Turban adorned with a 
jews! that once was his.” 


“ My mother,” returned * the 


youth, “ has often told me’ that 
my father fell at the siege of Fa- 


magusta. 


“ Merciful Alla! is it possible ! 
No? yet, why not? The resem- 
blance ! in what station was your 
father? What was his name {” 
exclaimed Mustapha. * 


“ [birhim,” returned the youth, 
“the son of Murat Ibirhim, once 
a Bassa of the sea.” 


“ My nephew! my nephew !” 
_ cried the Beglerberg, as he embra- 
ced him. 


“Tf there wants a further con- 


firmation of a consanguinity so ho- 
nourable to myself,” said the youth, 


* behold this day presented to me 











This beautiful embroidery is the 
work of my mother’s own hands.” 


© Oh, holy and benignant Alla!” 
exclaimed the Beglerbeg, “who 
hath so providentially discovered 
to the meanest of thy servants 
Mustapha, relations so dear to 
him, and at a time too when thou 
hadst, perhaps, as a punishment 
for former transgressions, bereft 
him of his own children ; what 
words shall he find to convey the 


‘sentiments of his heart. 


“ Thus prostrate before thy 
throne,” he continued, taking the 


hand of the youth, who involunta- — 


rily knelt by him, © he receives 
this precious yift in the hope-that 
thy bounty thus extenced to him 
is a pledge, that thy wrathful ar- 
rows are returned to their quiver, 
and that his sins, negligencies or 
inadvertencies, are forgiven.” 


‘Is there a heart so callous as 


to bear this scene unmoved? Is 
there a man in Bagdat that will 


not rejoice at this happy event ? 
Well, most illustrious Mustapha,” 
said Zornestan, ‘ have reason well 
to remember thy brother Ibirhim ; 
I also equally well remember that 
he once commanded a detachment 
of troops in this previnge, and the 
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reluctance with which he quitted 
that command ; the turbulent 
times that succeeded, and his pre- 
mature death ; but too well ac- 
count for the abandonment of his 
wife and son, and the obscurity in 
which they have hitherto lived.— 
But there was another circum- 
stance which yesterday struck me 
as much as the resemblance of this 
youth to you, and that was, the pic- 
ture of piety and duty which he 
inadvertently displayed. It is by 
those finer, those scarcely percep- 
tible touches, that we attain a true 
knowledge ofthe human charac- 
ter.” 


* What circumstance what this? 
said Mustapha. 


* It appeared,’ continued Zor- 
nestan, ‘ that this son of Ibirhim, 
this heir to Mustapha, supported 
his mother by labouring in the 
fields and gardens.’ 


‘ The maternal care of Cyphan- 
tia, said the youth, ‘ demanded 
the whole of my poor exertions. 
It was my duty, and merely my 
duty to toil for her from the rising 
to the setting of the sun. For 
myself, I considered that I wag by 
Providence placed in an lumble 
station, with which I was content- 
ed; therefore, if I ever had any 
aspiring thoughis, any ideas that 
flew beyond the narrow bounds of 
my mean condition, and made me 
wish to derive a greater advantage 


from my exertions, it was for- her. 


sake.’ 





— 














‘ Your piety and virtue, oh 
amiable youth! image of a be- 
loved brother,’ returned Musta- 
pha, ‘ shall be rewarded. Cyphan- 
tia shall be placed ina state of 
affluence ; you I shall publicly 
acknowledge as my nephew, there- 
fore, I have no doubt but that you 
will readily agree to abandon 
Zelia.’ 


‘I will readily lay down my life 
if-your excellency commands me, 
saidthe youth, * but that is the 
only means by which I -can be 
brought to abandon Zelia. Her 
father, a Greek, taken by Ibirhim 
in an excursion, or rather irrup- 
tion into that Empire, afterwards 
saved the life, and consequently 


became the deatest friend of his 
conqueror. His wife followed him 


into Assyria, and was much at- 
tached to my mother. Zelia and 
myself were matured, and have 
grown up together. We loved 
each otherlong before we knew 
the meaning of the word, or under- 
stood the influence of that passion. 
The father of the beautiful Zelia 
accompanied Ibirhim to Constant. 
inople, whence he went with him 
to.Cyprus, and, I hear fell with —.” 


‘You have been misinformed,, 
cried Zornestan, embracing the 
youth with extacy ; ‘ in me behold 
the father of Zelia. The noble 
Mustapha knows that I certainly 
did come with his brother to Con- 
stantineple, and then sailed in the 


expedition to Cyprus. He also 


knows that the illustrious Ibribim 
expired in my arms ; but such is 
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the secrecy observed with respect 
to women in the Turkish Empire, 
that it has never tilk now come to 
his knowledge that his brother, as 
well as myself, left a wife and in- 
fant, his a son, mine a daughter, in 
Assyria. He does not know that 
J am by birth a Greek, the slave 
of his brother: that I, at his re- 
quest, took the Turban; nor does 
he know that I have diligently in- 
quired efter my wife and child, 
while I had any reason to suppose 
them living, and hourly lamented 
their fate, when after a long series 
uf years had elapsed. I was obli- 
ged to abandon hope, and conclude 
that they had, with the wife and 
son of Ibrihim, either been mur- 
dered in the horrid massacre which 
marked the rebellion of Othman 
Ashorder, carried into captivity» 
or fallen a prey to the disease of the 
climate.’ 


‘ Why did you not inform me 
of the supposed fate of the wife 
9 


and offspring of my brother ?’ said 
Mustapha. 


‘ Alas, continued Zornestan, 
* you had sorrow enough for the 
loss of your own family. Could I 
add to the affliction of a man who 
zt that time had to lament the loss 
of two sons, anda daughter by the 
pesiilential shafts of the destroy- 
ing angel ?” 


‘ Of those pledges of connubia] 
affection, once dear to me as my 
own existence, say more ! return- 
ed the Beglerbeg, ‘ awaken not the 


serrows of a husband and a father ; \ 











let me bow with humility to the 
decrees of Providence, and con- 
sider in the recovery of this noble 
youth, the race of Mustapha re- 
vived: let the melancholy and 
gloom which have long hung upon 
my mind, and with sable clouds 
shadowed my enjoyments, and 
spread a gloom around, give place 
to those brighter beams of joy and 
hilarity which upon this event have 
pervaded my very soul. Do you, 
my nephew, conduct Zornestan to 
his wife and daughter, and return 
with them and Cyphantia ; we will 
henceforward be one family. 


The celerity with which the 
Assyrian coursers, (whose fleet- 
ness has already been equalled to 
that of the Arabian) flew over the 
ground, bore no proportion to the 
rapidity of ideas which whirled in 
the minds, or the ardour to fitish 
their journey in the arms of the 
beloved objects of it, which perva- 
ded the bosoms cf the juvenile 
Mustapha, and the ancient Zor- 
nestan. 


Flying with such speed to their 
dearest relatives and friends, it will 
not be supposed, however tedious 
the time might be to the youth and 
his companion, that many hours 
elapsed before they arrived at the 
cottage of Cyphantia, where they 


met the lovely Zelia, and Achi- 
dice her mother. 


A recapitulation of former e- 
vents, exultation upon the pres- 
ent fortunate state of their affairs, 
and those flattering, though some- 
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times delusive hopes of future 
prosperity, which in certain situa- 
tions pervade every human bosom, 
consumed a considerable space of 
time, but not more than was ne- 
cessary, as they were obliged to 
wait the arrival of a Turkish coach 
which had been dispatched by the 
Beglerbeg te convey the ladies to 
Bagdat, but which did not travel 
quite so fast as the chariot of the 
sun, the chariot of young Musta- 
pha, or indeed thechariot towhich, 
ofold, Porus harnessed his ele- 
phants. However fast or slow 
this vehicle came at last, surround- 
ed by a troop of Spahis, who had 
deen appointed as a guard of hon- 
-our and safe conduct to the lovely 
«passengers. 


The time that had been spent 
in conversation, congratulation, and 
exultation, it now appeared, might 
by a part of the company, have 
been better employed. The car- 
riages were r¢ady, the Spahis 
drew their sabres, and Zornestan 
was upon the point of ordering 
them to march, when a considera- 


-ble difficulty occurred. ‘he fe- 


male conclave, who had been some 
time in consultation, came to an 
unanimous resoulution that it was 
indispensably necessary for them 
.to make an alteration in their dress 
-and that in fact it was impossible 
for them to appear-at court in the 
course garb of cottagers. 


The ‘ladies: of Assytia, as we 


“find from a careful perusal of the 


‘niost sacred and profane writers, 





———— 
are like the ladies in every other 
part of the world ; unconscious of 
their personal attractions, they 
dare not at all times trust to na- 
ture, and therefore, from a self 
diffidence, highly commendable, 
are laudibly careful upon every 
grand occasion to call, or rather 
press into their service that inge- 
nious handmaid, arr. 


This was most particularly the 


| case with the beautiful Zelia, who 


| hurried as she was, yet found, or 
rathcr created time to adorn her 
person in a style far superior to 
her late statioa. The wardrobe of 
her mother, which till this blissful 
moment had been carefully con- 
cealed from, her, afforded her 
amply the means, and her own ge- 
nius and taste so well directed 
their application that when she is- 
sued from her chamber she scem- 
ed to move Jike Venus, just risen 
from the toilet of the graces. 


The eyes of her lover, .ardent 
/and passionate as young Musta- 
‘pha certainly was, were scarcely 
, more enchanted with her facmat- 
‘ing appearance, than were those 
of old Zornestan, her father He 
‘embraced his wife with tenderness 
|when she presented her to him, 
and gazed with a raptute which on- 
‘ly a parent could feel at_ his newly 
| recovered daughter, while he gave 
| her hand to the youth, who con- 
| ducted her to the carriage, where- 


| in he had just placed his mother. 








(To be concluded next week.) 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


——— 


Messrs. Editors, 


Piease to ‘insert the following in 
your useful Miscellany, and you 
will confer a particular favor on 


A SUBSCRIBER. 


Tne pale radiance of the moon, 
it having in its splendour just 
c'imbed the summit of yon highest 
hills, and the uncommon beauty of 
the evening, having put me in a 
state of mind for serious thinking, 


T was involuntarily led to contem- 


piate the difference that exists be- 
tween a Married and single life. 
Such beings.as bachelors, were, I 
presume, never intended by the all- 
wise creator of the universe.— 
“When God had finished the crea- 
tion of the heavens and the earth, 
“ He formed man of the dust. of 
the ground; and he said it is not 
good that man should be alone.” 
Frou this I think it will appear to 
every person capable of the least 
reflection, that it is in fact a duty 
enjoined on us, by our Creator, to 
enter'into the marriage state, as 
soon as age and circumstances 
make it prudent. A bachelor be- 


ing therefore a kind of creature 
never intended by nature, fiited not 
for social enjoyments, endowed 
with self-love in abundance, a kind 
of illegitimate understanding, with 
so much acidity mixed with his 
judgment, that it sours every thing 
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| ally augmenting, and as it moves, 








that perchance comes within its 
comprehension. Thus formed, 
he sallies forth into the world, be- 
loved by no one, detested by almost 
every one. He beholdeth the 
works of creation, but enjoyeth 
them not. He lives the time out 
allotted to him here below, and dies - 
unlamented. Such is he who nev- 
er enjoyed the felicity attendent on 
the married state. 


We will now for a few momenis 


take a short view of him, who has 
with the utmost prudence and cau- 


tion taken to himself a wife, who 
is to be the partner of his plea- 
sures and pains in this life: whose 
mind is as gentle and soft as the 
evening breeze: whose temper'is. 
aS sweet as the dew on the full 
biown rose : whose manners’ are 
affable and engaging: in short, 
who is in every respect formed to 
make a man as completely happy 
as it was iatended he should be in 
this world. The happiness that 
this man enjoys, cannot be justly 
His felicity is continu- 


strengthens in its course. It is 
supplied from numerous’ sources, 
and depends in a great measure Oo» 
others. 


When he returns home at ere 
from his daiiy employment,. he is 
met by his smiling wife, and more 
than amply repaid for all his toils, 
by the prattling of his little ones. 
He retires to his downy pillow, 
there to recline his head on the 
snowy bosom of his lovely wife, 
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and enjoys that felicity, which you, 
ye poor “ outcasts of nature,” have 
not the hearts todare to enjoy.— 
His home isa little heaven. At his 
board plenty is seen—smiling eco- 
nomy its guardian. Generosity is 
seen stamped on his door, and joy 
is seen capering around him. All 
is contentment and peace. And 
when he has finished his earthly 
course here on earth, his eyes ave 
closed in peace, by his weeping 
family, and he is translated from 
earth to heaven, there again to 
open his eyes to eternal happiness. 
Therefore be wise, and choose for 
yourselves. 


ORMOND. 
Stursday Evening, Aug. 16th. 


a + ee 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


Messrs. Editors, 


I am the same person who ap- 
plied to you some time ago, for ad- 
vice upon the subject of asaociat- 
ing with women. As I am unfor- 
tunate in my propensities, so I am 
unfortunate in my indulgence of 
them. My disposition is of sucha 
peculiar nature and habit, that I 
almost invariably give way to it, 
and follow it without the least re- 
gard to prudence or propriety. By 
this means, I often fall into very 
disagreeable perplexities, and it is 


nable that I am able to extricate 
myself from them, without giving 


with the greatest difficulty imagi-. 








Se RRR NOTE TS meme 


offence to somebody, or casting a 
blemish upon my character, for hav- 
ing raised expectations which I 
never intended to gratify. Of such 
a nature is the one Iam about to 
ask your advice upon. You must 
know then, I have been some time 
in the habit of visiting a lady in the 
vicinity, who has lately taken it in- 
to her head that I am her lover. 
As I never intended to give the 
lady any ground for such an opin- 
ion, having always studiously avoid- 
ed making any declaration of that 
sort. Iam very much ata loss to 
know from what circumstances of 
my behaviour, she can possibly 
draw such an inference. This 
however, is not so much my con- 
cern, a5 it is to know how I shall 
withdraw myself from her compa- 
hy, with propriety, or without in- 
curring her indignation, upon dis- 
covering what she wiil immediate- 
ly call a deception upon my part, 
for having visited her in the char- 
acter of a lover where I never in- 
tended to make he: my wife.—~ 
What adds to the difficulty of my 
case is, that all her friends and ac- 
quaintances entertain the same 
opinion with herself; and will ail 
undoubtedly join in the cry against 
me, as an ungenerous man, anda 
vile and abominable deceiver. In 
such a critical case it becomes me 
to act with the utmost caution, lest 
I be guilty of some unpardonable 
folly, which may, perhaps, ruin me 
in the opinion of the women. It 
would give me great grief, ifin my 
attempts to avoid one misfortune, 
I should by some gross blunders 
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or unfortunate mishap fall.into an- 
other, the consequences of which 
would certainly attend me through 
life, and probably blast my future 
hopes of success in the article of 
Marriage, with the lady who in 
the course of my present embarass- 
ment, tho’ by no means of the 
least consideration among her sex, 
I never had.the most distant idea of 
forming a connexion, and am hear- 
tily sorry that I should ever have 
given occasion for her to look up- 
on me in any other light than that 
ofan intimate acquaintance. No 
explanation has ever yet taken 
place between us, but I can evi- 
dently perceive froin all her words 
and actions, and from the regards 
and conversations of her friends 
and acquaintances, that.I-am con- 
sidered in no other light than that 
of one who shortly intends to 
make an open avowal of. his passi- 
on. In this situation, I am under 
the necessity of continuing my vis- 
its, without that pleasure which I 
should otherwise derive from them, 
and without having it in my pow- 
er to discontinue them without 
wholly breaking off all communi- 
cation for the future. 

As your paper has an extensive 
circulation, and is universally read 
by the male as well as female part 
of the town, who are conversant in 
matters of etiquette, J take the Jib- 
esty to request their advice in so 
important a particular. y a 

August 22d, 1810. 


Eloquence. 
The foundation of all that can be 


called Eloquence is good sense and. solid 
thoughs. 


Blair. 











For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
To Patty Miff and all other Fe- 
males of the same cast, that the 
shoe fils. 


Wuat this world is coming 
to no mortal here below can 
tel!. Widows, old maids and 
young Misses all advertising 
for husbands. Poor things how 
you must Jong to enjoy the so- 
ciety of the men, to come for- 
ward in so public a manner 
and beg of them for charity’s 
sweet sake to become your 
husbands—your dear loving- 
doating obedient husbands— 
Methinks I hear you exclaim,. 
(in the strains of an old maid. 
of 36) 

Come gentle, come stmfile, 


Come foolish and come witty, | 
O ! don’t let me die a maid, 


Tuke me out of pity. 


It is somewhat surprising to 
me, that none of you do not 
complain of the bitter restraint 
you are subject to, in not be- 
ing allowed. to visit the young 
men, for alas! now you have 
to stay athome, and wait ’till 
some youth in the overflowing 
goodness of his heart, takes. 
compassion upon the dear crea- 
tures, and calls to pay youa 
visit. 


I mean not-this for. you, ye 
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fair virtuous and accomplished |; And I have to beg of you, if by 


females, whose good sense, | 


engaging manners and amiable 
endowments, entitle you to re- 
spect and admiration, whose 
society every young man of 
taste eagerly seeks after—but 
for you Patty M:if and others, 
who like discontented spirits 
are continually unhappy, and 
are fidgeting about like so 
many frogs after a thunder 
shower, who depend not upen 
your virtuous accomplishments 
to gain the esteem of man, 


but upon that filthy stuff called | 


Riches ; why my laly Miff, 
(for I suppose you must be 
called a lady, as that name is 
generally applied indiscrimi- 
nately to good, bad and indif- 
ferent) I would sooner seek a 
wife the Lord knows where, 
and marry the lord knows who, 
than one with purse proud ar- 
rogance who endeavours to puff 
herself into notice, through the 
medium of a psper—can do 
nothing but ride in her car- 
riage, eat pound cake, and 
drink wine.—O! dear, this 
will not do for me, and I sin- 
cerely hope that no young gen- 
tleman whose head contains 
the least particle of brains, 
will be fool enough to take for 
his wife Patty Miff, for if he 
does [ think he will repent of it 
before the lapse of many moons. 
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chance this epistle should ever 
_come to your knowledge, that 
! youwill not hurt yourself with 
| crying or pouting, and at all 
| events not to go into fits in con- 


sequence thereof, 


With great hopes that you 
will never get a husband, I 
am most disrespectfully, 

not—y ours 
Will Wizzard. 


tpt eee ee 


—1 
For the Lady’s Miscetlany. 


Messrs. Evrrors. 
Tne following was handed to 
me last week by my intimate friend 
Pappy Whack, for insertion in 
your Miscellany, but in good truth, 
I neglected to send itto you. Have 
| the goodness to give it a place this 
| week, and you may save poor Pat- 
ty the trouble of wahdrawing to 
her chamber. to cry, sob, pout, and 
perbaps get into fits. 
From my “ Head-Quarters.’ 


\ Frank-forte, \st Sef?. 








Mr. Printers, 

Iv you would be after sending, 
‘by your vehicle, my everlasting 
| love, and something else I would 

be after saying, to that sweet crea- 
‘ture Miss Party Murr, I shall be 
under no small little obligation to 


| you. 
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At the tip-top of her own dear 
sweet say-so, which I am after 
thinking she sends forth greeting, 
she addresses herself 


© To Young Gentlemen of the Ton. 


Arrah, faith, now she must main 
me: for where is there a nater 
young jontleman of the ton, than 
my own dear se!lf—sweet fve and 
forty, for that ! But as there may 
be some doubts with some people 
I am determined to prove by com- 
parison of her own dear sentiments 
with mine, that she was never born 
to die an old maid. She says, 


‘ Being one of those kind of frersuns.” 


Och, now, don’t be after killing 
me ! What acharmer ! By jing— 
asy, asy, Pat! where are you go- 
ing? 


‘ Not disposed to be governed by 
custom,’ 


After my own heart! you're 
from the sod, ar’n’t you? Och how 
I love you ! 


‘ I take this occasion to inform, 


Not a word about it—I’m your 
man. I’m for you in the snapping 
of a cow’s thumb: Paddy’s word’s 
enough for that ! 


* My old Grqndmother is dead,’ 


God rest her soul! She was kind 
to you I’m sure! May the Lord 
bless her for the good shie has done 
in this world ! 











‘ Who in her legacy bequeathed me* 


Yourself, my lambtin ! and may 
the lord have mercy on her? 


‘ ONE HUNDRED THOU- 
SAND POUNDS! 


What a sum! Could TI catch the 
spalpeen that would dare say peas 
to a beef’s-head, I’d make potatoe 
jelly of him, to the tune of Jew’s 
eye sauce. Och, by St. Patrick 
you’re mine ! My more than char- 
ming Kathleen, I’m your’s till 
the end of time, though it Jast till 
dcom’s day. 


* In Bank Stock. Houses and Land,’ 


Which I am soon to come in 
possession of. Don’t be so press- 
ing. Your own dear self is more 
than enough for any body! ! 


‘Ihave MORE than I can exior 
myself,” 


Faith then, I’m not sorry for 
that, as I can sfiend the more freely. 


© Should dike to take @ HELP-FAT,’ 


As you chuse, my own dear Pat- 
ty, : I’m your’s from the-tof, and 
you'll find me the same at the der- 
tom— 


‘ Provided I can get one that exact- 


ly sutts me.’ 


An Irishman for that! My own 
success In smal! affairs, always en - 
sures me the love of the gossiping 
rogues. 
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. For at romping or at chat, 
What your simpletons know not, 
I’m ever first hand with the 
Shelahs. 


‘ Afier the Gordian knot is tied.’ 


Arrah now, don’t be so teasing! 
Pat knows what's what, as well as 
any man alive. The bank stock 
and land shall be coined into ready 
change, that will pass current in 
any country; and as for the horses; 
nobie creatures! they will serve 
uS to take the air. 


* We come behind the curtain of 
wedlock.’ 


A situation, my jewel, that none 
but old maids and old bachelors are 
afraidtogetin. Butas for myself, 
and I must be allowed to brag a 
Jittle on the strength of it, who has 
only about three months. since bu- 
ried his seventh wife, I am not to 
be called Fiince by the fairest she 
in christendom. 


You are now going to talk of 
your person, your charms, and 
what you once were, and faith yeu 
would be afier telling me what you 
now are, but Iet a son of Hibernia, 
who has traversed the globe, and 
seen beauty in all its formity and 
deformity, give his opinion of it, 
and let me tell you I am a judge: 
but Par Musgpuy, who is my in- 
timate friend, a first rate ghost, and 
a great lover of women, can des- 
cribe it better than me, so you shall 
have his own story for it. 








‘ Beauty,” says: Pat, ‘ is so hard. 


to come at, and so different in dif- 
ferent countries, that } know not 
the beauty which I would be after 
setting down as a specimen ; how- 
ever, I will give you an outline of 
the beauty I would chuse, and I 
must be after telling you, that such 
beauties-are quite the thing now-a- 


days——that is, if they are worth hav- 


ing. Wheiher the ferson be tall 
or small, slender or pussy, rourd- 
shouidered or hump-backed, one 
ley or two, well formed or deform- 
ed, is no great consideration. The 
eyes may be bleck or blue, hazle or 
walnut, hickory or chesnut, red or 
green, white or grey, and ome may 
be missing, if the other but sparkle, 
and ‘spak sc things,’ when they 
meet with a neat tight fellow like 
myself. The nose long or short, 
pug or sharp, curved or acquiline, 


flat or thick, make no difference. 


The mouth, whether it be wide er 
small, concave or prominent, on 
one side or the other, if it is only 
capable of expression, will answer. 
The ifs, ‘whether thick or thin, 
soft or rough, pale or purple, red 
pouting, or otherwise, if they can 
only be contracted to echo the melt- 
ing harmony ofa kiss, is the soul’s 
delixht of Pat Murphy. The 
tonzur, long or short, thick or thin, 
rough er smooth, if it can but lisp 
love, cannot be withstood. The 
teeth, bleck or white, or whether 
there be any at all at all matters not. 
The chin, long or short, peeked or 
hooked, hollowed or plain, is of no 
consequence. ‘Ihe cheeks, plump 


' or hollow, red or pale, wrinkled or 
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dimpled, is immaterial. But the | 


chest, love’s hovel, and the destroy- 
er of hearts—Arrah, be asy now ! 
whether it be plump or otherwise, 
if it but rise or fall, or jump up and 
down, wiil bother a heart of stone. 
But the but of all the buts, and 
that which is most bewitching to 
St. Paddy’s own son, is his own 
dear,sweet Bippy O’DoxneELLy, 
with her great bip chest full of yel- 
dow boys, who is now snugly mar- 
ried to Pat Murpny.’ 


Arrah, now be civil! Hasn't 
Pat given you a fair description of 
beauty, and don’t you think you'll 
answer me to a shaving. As to 
your temper, be it ever so squally, 
your * so/jjd charms’ will make up 
for it. So my honey, you may be 
after making preparations for slip- 
ping into the noose, and ‘tasting the 
secrete of matrimony.” And let 
the extreme desire I have to touch 
your gold dust, ‘be a sufficient 
apology for the undertaking, 


PADDY WHACK. 


—3 +o 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


TO HEZEKIAH. 


FRIEND, 


Tuov sayest that for thirty long- 


years and upwards, thou hast been 
in search of a Mate, yet none hast 
thou found. This, after weighing 
and considering on thy hasty deter- 
mination, of entering into the holy 








—_—, 


and honorable state of matrimony 
with me: I say, these weighty con- 
siderations, induces me to fear that 
thou art like too many of thy sex, 
fickle and capricious, and renders 
me seriously apprehensive, that 
should I to thee render my too 
susceptible heart,thou wouldst for- 
suke me as Henry has done Catha- 
rine ; then might I indeed have 
cause to take a leap into that pool 
which is the dernier resort of des- 
pairing lovers, as hope would then 
entirely forsake thy 


LAURETTA. 





= - --* 





For the Lady’s Miscellan;. 
VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED: 


ANECDOTE OF DR. FRANKLIN. 


From Thomas's interesting History of 


Printing, just published. 


Soon after the establishment of his 
paper, [Anno 1728) a person brought 
him a piece which he requested him to 
publish in the Pennsylvania Gazette, 
now the oldest newspaper in the United 
States. Franxuiin desired that the 
piece might be left for his consideration 
until next day, when he would give an 
answer. The person returned at the 
time appointed, and received from 
Frawkutn this communication —“ I 
have perused your piece, and find it to 
be scurrileus and defamatory. To de- 
termine whether I should publish it or 
not, I went home in the evening, pu: 
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and with water from the pump, made 
my supper; J} then wrapped myself up 
in my great coat, and laid down on the 
fluor, avd slept ull morning, when on an- 
other loxf and a mug of water, I made 
my breakfast- In this regimen I feel 
no inconvenience whatever. Finding I 
ean live inthis manner, 1 have formed 
a determination never to prostitute my 
press to the purpose of corruption, and 
abuse of this kind, for the stke of gain- 
ing a more comfortable subsistence. 


os 


A Married lady consulted her lawyer on 
the following cu:ious question. —Qnere, 
‘ As Iwedded Mr. T— = for his estaie, 
and that estate is now spent, am J] not to 
all intents and purposes, a widow, and at 
liberty to get married aguin ?* 





A watchmaker in London advertises, 
that he has been induced by the great 
scarcity aad exhorbitant price of gold, 
to endeavour to find a satisfactory sub- 
stitute, and that he has succee:led in dis- 
covering what will answer all the same 
purposes except for money. His metal 
he calls Petit Or, or littie gold) Proba. 
biv no person will have to complain that 
the gold is not (ittle enough. 


Se 


In the late entertainment given by the 


city of Paris, to their majesties, the Or- , 


chestra in the daucing hall, contained 500 
musicians. 
—_— 


Three hundred houses. were, on the 
1%h May, destroyed at Newhaswell, in 
Hungary, by the explosion of a powder 
maogazine—80 persons lost their lives, 


ond near 200 were dug out of the ruins | 


alive, but dreadfully manglei- — 


eh:+cd a (wo-penny loaf at the baker's, 


ee en ene 


& FOUNDLING. 


——— 


The following singular occurrence 
took place a few days ago, at the royal 
Navy asylum, at Greenwich, (England.), 
. A female child, five years of age, was 
sent anonymously to that establishment, 
with an intimation that 50 pounds in 
bank notes were sewed up in the childs 
clothes, which were aceordingly found. 
| The following account of the birth, pa- 
rentage, and education of the little found- 
'i ling was also given ;—The father was 
_ described as a seaman on board of a Brit- 
/ ish man of war, and however unusual, 
1) it appears that his wife, from some 
| cause or other, was permitted to go to 
, sca with him. ‘Phe father was kilied in 
! an action, and the day afier his death, 
| his wife was delivered of a female infant 
' under one of the guns, and almost im- 
| Mediately expired. The child was then 
| taken care of by the messmates of its 
| deceased parents, and fed upou biscuit 
and water, ali of them acting the part of 
nurse by turns, and carefully removing” 
it from hammock to hammock, when 
they were called upon duty. On the 
ships arrival in port, the fifiy pounds 
| above mentioned, were collected among 
the ship‘s company, and the object of 
| their bounty transmitted to the Asylum. 
| The child, which is reraarkably healthy, 
| 
| 
| 








has been baptized—Sal/y Trunion- 


~ e 





—-—- 


| MARRIED,—At Gisburn, in Cra 

| ven, (Eng ) Mr. T. Bank, to Miss Mar- 
| tha Hague, both of that parish. The 
| bridegroom is a twin, and his twin bro- 
| ther, attended; the bride is a twin, and 
her twin sister attended ; the clergyman 
who officiated is a twin; and the parish 
iclerk a twin ; his twin sister (who lives. 
| n that parish,and who has been married 
| about twelve years) has had twins twiee 
‘all living. 
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NEW-YORK, Septemier 15, 1810. 


a. 





The City Inspector reports the death of 
33 persons in tins city and suburbs dur- 
ing the last week.—viz. 9 men, 7 wo- 
men, 10 boys, and 7girls. 

—— 
Died in the New-York Hospstal, 
Atigust 1810. 

Silas Andrews, Stillwater, Painter, 
Consuimpiion—Charies Ghoquct, N. Ur- 
leans, Seaman, Hepatiles-—Andrew Glen- 
den, Ireland, Porter, Phrenitisc—Fames 
Low, ( Mass_) Seaman, Syphitis—Foha 
dMiller, Amsterdam, Boatman, Dyseate- 
wy—Mary Susan, Gaudaloupe, marric? 
Consumption. Sept. let 

9 ee 

Melancholy Accident. On Saturday 
last, two orphan daughters of the late 
Mrs. Titford, of this city, were drowned 
ana millpond at Mamaroneck ; the eid. 
est 16, the youngest 12 years. They were 
fishing ona rock, when one of them slip- 
ped into deep water, and the other imane- 
diately jumped in after her. Two chil- 
dren who were with them ran to the near- 
est house, a quarter of a mile off and cri- 
ed for assistanee, but it was nearly half 
an hour before they could be got out of the 
water. Efforts were made and persisted 
in from 11 @’clock untill 40°clock P.M. 
ut without effect. 


—_—— 


A SINGULAR CASE. 


_ Died, on Monday, Mr. C. Cave, eur- 
geon, of Petersfeld. On Saturday se’night 
previous to his death, a seafaring man 
was attacked with a violent infiammation 
on the lungs ; and after being attended 
several times dnring the day by Messrs. 
Cave and Whicher, he died the next mor. 
ning. The surgeons being of various 


opinions as to the caute of his death, agreed | 


go open the body, which they did on Mon, 
day, and found the lungs in a complet, 


| 


v 





—_- 











state of putrefaction, They afterwarls 
| sowed up the body, in doing which tl.zy 
| bricked their fingers ; and in the evening, 
| doth of them were seized with violent 


Pains in the arms, which soon extended 
to nearly the whole of the body. Ar. 
Cave, after enduring the most excruciat- 
ing pains, died on the following Monday. 
Mr. Whicher is still alive, though suffer- 
tig great parn. 


— A 


The Queen Charlotie, launch- 
ed at Dep ford, on the 1? th of July 
last, is the largest vessel ever built 
on the Phames—Extreme length 
from the after part of the fife rail 
to the tore part of the figure head, 
228 leet 6 inches—breadth to the 
outside of the main wales 53 fect 
3 liches—dcraft of water abaft 24 
feet 10 inches—burthen, upwards 
of 2278 tons. 





-_——— 


—_ 
EXTRAORDINARY MARRIAGE 
Ihere was a marriage solemniz- 
ed onthe @7th November, in the 


} parish church of Crosthwaite, near 


Keswich, at which there were 
present, 2 Brothers, 2 Sisters, 2 
Cousins, 3 Husbands, 3 Wives, 4 
Fathers, 4 Mothers, 4 Sens, 4 
Daughters, 2 Uncles, 2 Aunts, 2 
Nephews, and 2 Niecvs, and yet 
the party only consisted of no move 
than 6 persons, 





Births--In Sparte, (N. J.) the 
wives of two farmers, who occu. 
pied each the half of one small 
house, were blessed with five c/.i/- 
dren in one week—one lady hyd 
three and the other two at a birth ! 
Four of them are living and do- 
ing well. 
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MARRIED, 

On Saturday evening last, by the 
Rev. Wr. Wilkins, Mr. James Gra- 
ham, Merchant of this city, to Miss 
fienrietta Shay, daughter of Pa- 
trick Shay. 

On .the 20th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Townly, Mr. William Greer, 
to Miss Margaret M*‘ Bride, all of 
this @ity. 

At Haverhill, Mr Thomas Pearson 
‘2 Miss Mary Plummer. A funs- 
ter anticinases in this a fruitful 
natch. 

At Sag-harbor on the 2d inst. by 
the Rev. Mr. Prime, Hallam Hemfi- 
stead, Esg.of Marietta, Ohto, to 
Miss Eliza Sleight, daughter of Mr 
John Sleight, merchant of N. York, 
deceased. 

At Brookhaven, L. I. on the 6th 
inst. by the Rev. M. Green, Mr. 
Josefih Gererd,merchant cf this city 
to Miss Charry Swezey, daughter 
of Cant. Stephen Sweezy, of the for- 
mer filace. 

At Tufpan, on Saturday evening 
the Id instant. by ths Rev. Mr. 
Demeray, MR, CHARLES OAKLEY, 
merchant, to Miss MarGarer 
JoomE, eldest daughter of Mr John 
P. Roome, ali of this city. 

in London, om the 14th of July 
last, Mr. A. G. Ingraham, junr. 
merchant, furmerly of A. York, to 
Miss Caroline Becket, of Alderman- 
bury. 


DIED, 
On Wednesday morning Mrs. 
Rebecca Post, ia 92d year of her 


On board the frigate President, 


| off Sandy-Hook,. on Manday last, 


of a consumption, lieut. George 
Marcellin, in the 25th ycar of his 
age, an active and fromising'na- 


val officer | 

At Albany, on the 6th jnst. Mr. 
John Jones, of the firm of Arnold 
and Jones, and son of Dr. Gardner 
Jones, of this city. 

On Sunday last, at the Quaren- 
tine Ground, Mrs Mary Aluaro, 
wife of Thomas Munro, Esq. of the 
Island ¢f Jamaica. 

At Washington, col. John Wiai- 
ting, of the 5th regiment of the Unii- 
ed States infantry, aged about 54, 


At Goshen, Oranges county, gen, 
Moses Hetfield, aged 75 years ; and 
at Warwick. same county, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Hathorn, wife of maj. 
gen. John Hathorn, tn the 6last 
year of her age. 

At Albany, Leonard Gansevoort, 
Lisq. judge of probate. 

At Annapolis, Mr John Muir, 
Esq. fresident of the Farmers Bank 
of Maryland. 


At Boston, on 4th inst. Jomes 
only son of Mr Abraham W. Gam- 
mage, of Cambridge deceased, aged 
2 years and 4 months. His father 
was interred on 25th August last, 
Thus scarcely js the tomb of the fa- 
ther clase when aguin ofiens to re- 
ceive the son,a lovely filedge—and 
fondly anticipated of the afjiicied 
mother. 

On Sunday mornang last, in the 23d 
year of her age, Miss Charlotte Merse. 
reau, the prey of a lingering and distres- 
ing malady. 

At his country seat at German. Town, 
Mr. Thomas Fisher, late merchant of 








i 


Philadelphia. rg 
At Norfolk Capt. Thomas Gibbons. 
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' Hark !—a strange sound affrights mine 











| ear, g 
My pulse—my brain runs wild—lI rave. Ma 





“* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 


Fér the Lady’s Miscellany. 


THE GRAVE. 
By S$. Montgomery. : 


Trert is a calm for those that weep, 
A rest for weary pilgrims found : 
They softly lie, and sweetly sleep, 
Low in the ground. 


The storm that wrecks the winter sky 

No more disturbs their deep repose, 

Than summer evening’s latest sigh, 
That shuts the rose. 


I long to lay this painful head 

And aching heart beneath the soil— 

To slumber in that dreamless bed, 
From all my toil. 


For Mis’ry stole me at my birth, 
And cast me hapless on the wild : 
I perish !—Oh, my mother Earth ! 

















**] am the Grave ’” 


| —Ah! who art thou whose voice Lhear, j 
| 
|“ The Grave, that never spake before, ; 


Hath found, at length, a tongue to chide; 
O listen !—1 wili speak no more ; 
Be silent, Pride ' 


“* Art thou a wretch, of hope forlorn, 
The victim of consuming care ? 
Is thy distracted conscience torn 

By fell despair 2? 


“* Tho foul misdeeds of former times, 
Wring with remorse thy guilty breast-~ - 


And ghosts of unforgiven crimes 
Murder thy rest ? 


** Lash’d by the furies of the mind, 
From wrath and yengeance wouldst thow 
flee, 
Ah! think not, hope not, fool to find 
A friend in me. 


‘* I charge thee, rive '—Repent and 
prays 
In dust thine infamy dep!ore ; 
There yet is mercy—Go thy way, 
And sin no more. 


** Art thou a Mourner ?—ifast thou 
known : 
The joy of innocent delights, 
Endearing days, forever flown, 
And tranguil nights : 


*O tive! and deeply cherish still 

The sweet remembrance of the past ; 

Rely on Heaven’s unchanging will 
For peace at last. 


Take home thy child. || “ Art thou’ a Wand’rer ?—Hast thou 
seen 
On thy dear lap these limbs, reclin’d, O’erwhelming tempests drown thy 
Shall gently moulder into thee, barque ? 
Nor leave one,wretched trace behind A shipwreck’d suff’rer hast thou been, 
Resembling me. Misfortune’s maik ? 
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‘* Though long of winds and waves the 
spoi i, 

Condemn'd in wretchedness to roam, 

Live '—Thou shalt reach a shelt’ring: 


i A guiet home. 
« To friendship did’st thou trust thy 
fume ? 
And was thy friend a deadly foe, 
W lio stole into thy breast to aim 
A surer blow. 


“ Lave! and repine not o'er his loss 
A loss unworthy to be toid-— 
Thou hast mistaken serdid dross 

For Friendship’s gold. 


** Go, seek that treasure, seldom found, 

Of pow’r the fiercest griefs to calm ; 

And sooth the bosom’s deepest wound 
With beav'nly balm. 


«¢ I» woman hast thou plac'd thy bliss ? } 

And did the fairone faithless prove 

Hath she betray’d thee with a kiss, 
And sold thy leve ? 


« Live !—twas a false bewildering fire, 


"Soe often Love's insidious dart 
‘Thrills thefond soul with sweet desire, 
But kills the heari 


** & nolver flame shall warm thy breast, 
A brighter maiden’s virtuous charms ! 
Hiest shalt thou be, supremely blest 

In Beauty’s arms. 


«: What'er thy lot—whoe‘er thou be, 

Confess thy folly, kiss the rod, 

And in thy chastening sorrows see 
The hand of Gop. 


———+— 


“¢ A bruised reed he will not break, 

Afffictions all his children feel ; 

He wounds them for his mercy‘s sake, 
He wounds to heal ! 


** Humbled beneath his mighty hand, 

Prostrate his Providence adore : 

Tis dqne !~Arise ! He bids thee stand, |, 
To fall no more. 








» —_—->~- 
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“ Now, Traveller in the vale of tears ! 
To realms of everlasting light, 
Through Time's dak wilderness of 
years 
Pursue thy flight. 


“ There is a calm for those who weep, 

A rest for weary Pilgrims found ; 

And while the mou'dering ashes sleep, 
Low in the ground. 


** The Soul, of origin divine, 

Gon’s glorious image freed from clay, 

In heaven‘s eternal sphere shall shine, 
A star of day. 


‘* The suw is but a spark of fire, 

A transient meteor in the sky ; 

The Sout, immortal as its Sire, 
SHALL NEVER Die.” 


<> 23: Go 


A Simitle. 


The fongest age is but a winter‘s day, 

Some break their fast, and then depart 
away ; 

Others stay dinner, and depart full fed ; 

The longest age but sups, and goes to 


bed. 
— 2) eee + 
All kinds of Printing done at this 
Office, in a@ neat manner, and on 
reasonable terms. \ 
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